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" You admitted collective responsibility."
" You said you were perfectly satisfied with the attitude
of your co-directors in the matter." Regular pack !
Soames saw the Chairman incline his head as if he wanted
to shake it; old Fontenoy muttering, old Mothergill blowing
his nose, Meyricke shrugging his sharp shoulders. Suddenly
he was cut off from view of them—Sir Lawrence was
standing up between.
" Allow me a word ! Speaking for myself, I find it impos-
sible to accept the generous attempt of the Chairman to
shoulder a responsibility which clearly rests on me. If I
made a mistake of judgment in not disclosing our suspicions,
I must pay the penalty ; and I think it will clear the—er—
situation if I tender my resignation to the meeting."
. Soames saw him give a little bow, place his monocle in
his eye, and sit down.
A murmur greeted the words—approval, surprise,
deprecation, admiration ? It had been gallantly done.
Soames distrusted gallantry—there was always a dash of
the peacock about it. He felt curiously savage.
" I, apparently," he said, rising, " am the other incrimi-
nated director. Very good ! I am not conscious of having
done anything but my duty from beginning to end of this
affair. I am confident that I made no mistake of judgment.
And I consider it entirely unjust that I should be penalised.
I have had worry and anxiety enough, without being made
a scapegoat by shareholders who accepted this policy with-
out a murmur, before ever I came on the Board, and arc
now angry because they have lost by it. You owe it to me
that the policy has been dropped : You owe it to me that
you have no longer a fraudulent person for a manager.
And you owe it to me that you were called together to-day
to pass judgment on the matter. I have no intention what-
ever of. singing small. But there is another aspect to this

